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%{? My children...

ok
I the Créator of Mankind...
(:{'{ Raise Myself Up... to éveryone !
gg)‘ Do - ndt - let the Satan - with - his - Tricks !!
:{‘ Overtake the World.
el X¥

J* Be... Vigilant !
<:{‘f Be... on Your guard...
N For éverything... what there is
%{‘ in store for Gs !
R

J Pray... véry... much !!
:{(. Pray togéther the Rosary:
< 8)\\' Fré-quent... in the Familiy !!
:{Q Thén there will Come Péace !
- .,\\, After... the Pdrification in éveryone’s heart !!
gﬁ) DO Listen... and doé what I ask of you !
ji\

v~ Knéel down... ask for Forgiveness !!
%{‘ And ask the Father for Advice!
2R\ The ,Chalice" has ran-Over...

o
) :{({ The Wrath has begun !
o> The Woérld - is - in - danger !!
%2 The Evil ones... will défy them...
. o> And harden - the Himan - séul !!
Hate... and... Anger...
(:{‘{ That is his objéctive !
o
* Craélties... thén-here-thén-there !!
%‘2@}, The people escape in Big-Confusion...
4

:{‘ From hearth and héome... chased away.
\

Y~ Have pity with éveryone !

:{‘ Who are left with néthing...

W Absolutely nothing... anymore...
o

:{‘ The War... hasn't éven:

MRy Truly... started yet !l

g&" The Léaders - are Corrupt !
(*\, A A HH

o~ They are éxercising !!
gd Théir powers...

“MESSAGE OF THE FATHER”

“I THE FATHER LOVE

ALL OF YOU ”

Dy
The innocent péople ! “T
Undergo... the Térrible fate...
Nobody... still wants to accept them !! iﬁ >

S6 much... so miuch... Children-grief !
I héar from Héaven... {,@
Théir... Weéping... Criés. ’}:
S N
I am being - Crucified once more ! G

Once more... the Pain the Sorrow...
In My - Divine - Heart !

S

Appeal éveryone to Pray !I! 3
Fast... and Love amongst yourselves...
To spéed up the Péace.

Of the Térrible fate...
Which the World... pulled towards itself !
How full of Srrow is My Suffering... 2

Into the Abyss...
Because of the mutual... Hate !!

Dark clouds - hang together... {'@
Above the héads of the people !
Do Sée... in all of this the Evil !1! /7~
Which wants to let s all... fall |
In the grip of the Fear... ?}:5
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T6 - see - the World - slip !!! ?}:\%
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Pray God... for Stréngth ! ,}:
Pray God... for Softéning. J#T

Pray God... for Péace and Love ! e

For the whdle World !! {,E: >
Pray... and ask the swéet - Mother ! \>
For Her... Loving... Protection: 2

She... will bring them underneath Hér - Mantle !! o
And protéct them... against thé evil !!! ?}:5
Of what - they will Cause té !! .r@\g)%

Hér - Children...

I thé Father... will hélp everyone! {’@
Who - Still accept !
My - Love... /7

\>
And Will keep !! ‘%5

Still in their héarts... e
The Péace... through the Sorrow ! ’}:
y
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